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Jessy, or the happy pair
Edward Moore (words)
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5. Ye shepherds so gay, who make love to insnare
And cheat with false vows the too credulous fair;
In search of true pleasure, how vainly you roam!
To hold it for life, you must find it at home.
2. Thro' walks grown with woodbinds, as often we 
stray,
Around us our boys and girls frolick and play:
How pleasing their sport is the wanton ones see,
And borrow their looks from my Jessy and me.
3. To try her sweet temper oft times am I seen
In revels all day with the nymphs of the green.
Tho' painful my absence, my doubts she beguiles
And meets me at night with compliance and smiles.
4. What tho' on her cheek the rose loses its hue,
Her ease and good-humour bloom all the year thro'.
Time still as he flies brings encrease to her truth,
And gives to her mind what he steals from her youth.
